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work with Madame LIzeKe."
"Oh, Madame Liiotte's!" Natalie

tat forward In her chair. "How
ever did you manage to get In
there? I hear it's awfully hard
even to get an appointment with
her to talk about a job! But may-
be you had some pull?"

"No," Gail replied, and then re
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vealed the manner in which she
had secured her job. "You see,
after all, it was only luck," she
went on, "and besides, I don't
know what may happen tomor-
row. It wouldn't surprise me from
what I've seen at Mad.ime's If I
should lose my job any moment!"

"You don't seem to feel very
worried about it"

a a

""AIL shrugged her shoulders.
Had she spoken too freely to

this stranger? But as though the
dusky-haire- d girl had read her
thoughts, she started up, taking
the scissors with her. When she
reached the door, she murmured,
"Hope you don't think I've asked
too many questions. You know
I don't want to pry into anyone's
affairs."

"That's all right All IVe told
you might be published from the
housetops. It's been ever so nice
of you to stop and talk to me.

ployer and at the end of the day
Gr.ll la dlneonraked. She fora-et-

fhla when Derek calla to take ker
to dinner.
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CHAPTER VII

rjEREK said insistently, "But it's
perfectly all right with me

don't give it another thought!"
They were leaving the Russian

restaurant alter Gail had refused Come back any time you like."
Lucille Travers' invitation to join Alone again, she summed up the
her friends. other girl, "A bit nosey, but not

bad sort" Maybe they could"But I'm afraid I was rather
selfish," Gail objected. "Lucille is
frightfully rich. Perhaps if you'd

fio around some together, for un-

doubtedly Natalie knew the city
well. Gail glanced at her travel-

ing clock and saw that it was
met her friends it might have
brought you some commissions for
portraits." only half past 10. She would

have time to write to Miss Cran MYRA NORTH, SPECIAL NURSE BY THOMPSON AND COLL"Do you think I'd sacrifice an ston before turning in. "

hour with you for the sake of
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out her fountain pen, sat down
at the desk, and began to write.
"There," she exclaimed an hour
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As they reached the door Gail
noticed the woman who had
spoken to her the day before in
the tearoom the one who had

' urged her to see a certain exhibit
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FIFTY YEARS AGO fof paintings. Gail was surprised

later as she the letter and,
folding it slipped it into the en-

velope. "TJiat should satisfy the
dear old thing!" A wave of color
dyed Gail's cheeks when she
thought of Derek. She had not
mentioned his name!

when Derek acknowledged the
woman's . jerky little bow most
courteously.

It was not until they were out-- (To Be Continued)tide that he said, "Did you notice
that rather unusual looking worn- -

an to whom I bowed as we left
the restaurant?"

"Yes. Who Is she?" Gail asked
interestedly.

"Mrs. Morton, the widow of one
of America's greatest financiers.
She's tremendously rich and takes
an interest in young painters, try
ing to get a start. Art's her hobby.
In fact, it was the sale of a little
water color to her that set my feet
on the ladder."

"How exciting!" said Gait "But,
believe it or not, she spoke to me
yesterday!" Quickly she told
Derek of their meeting.
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"well, you are having some
lucky breaks, for if Mrs. Morton
becomes interested In you or your
work there isnt a thing she wont
ido for you.

"Oh, I may never meet her
iagain. It lsnt likely 111 be join
ing the social whirl. Fm afraid
my work's going to take most of
my tune."

"Say, you're not going to make
work the whole aim of your exist
ence! Im going to see to that,
right now. How about a little
trip Sunday?" .

Tm aorry I cant accept I've
promised to spend the week-en- d

with some friends on Long Is-

land."

UjsiX; I hope you have a good" time," said Derek as they
reached the clubhouse.

"Oh, I guess I will. Thank you
for the nicest evening I've had
since I came to the big city."

"Glad you enjoyed it By the
way, the Ferrari gallery is to be
open ane or two evenings next
week. The pictures are well
worth seeing. Wont you let me
lake you there?"

"Of course I win, 'if you're sure
you dont mind taking me."

"Mind? Are you fishing, little
ay?"
For a precious moment his eyes

held hers. Then, withdrawing her
bands, Gail ran up the short
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AS Call turned the key in the
door of her room the green-ey- ed

girl she had seen in the din-

ing room stepped out into the halt
She glanced up and down the
hall and then crossed to Gall.
"I've just broken the points of my
scissors," she said. "I wonder if
I might borrow a pair from you
for a moment or two? I'm Nata-
lie Preston," she added, In a care-
fully modulated voice.

"Of course you mayl Come
right in."

"What is your work?" asked
Natalie, taking a clgaret from the
box Gail offered her.

"I design dresses."
That's interesting! I'm In the

advertising line. I write special
women's copy for one of the big
Fifth Avenue stores. It's not bad,
only you dont get around enough

I mean outside the store. And
it's real slavery, for we have to
work Saturdays, too. I'm trying
to get into an agency. You get
to know more people that way.
Besides I'm fed up writing ex-

clusively about clothes. I loathe
them."

..--

fAIL laughed. "Then I guess
you dont think much of my

line?"
. "Oh, that's different. You're

actually creatingnot just raving
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bout creations! Besides, if you're
any good at all as a designer you'll
make a fortune. Some of the
wholesale houses pay fabulous
urns to their designers, and they

ean act just as 'temperamental'
is opera stars." i

"Surely they're not aU like
that?" Gall's amber eyes were
twinkling as she looked at her
guest

"Oh, there are exceptions, but
vest of them seem to think they

gifts from heaven and must
Ki handled with care. Are you
Mi your own? But there, you
piust think I have an awful lot of
herve to cross-questi- you like
this!"

"That's the only way well get
tainted. I've just started to
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